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®sme west is * * p- ssr y r — — ==- 

filled with TOWERING ~ ~ " — — 

MOUNTAINS, GREAT CANYONS, AND MAJESTIC SCENERY OF ALL NINOS ! 8UT STANDING OUT 
HEAD AND SHOULDERS AMONG ALL THESE ARE THE MYSTERIOUS EBfCtj WOtJPSRS OF THE WEST! 
IT IS A TRAIL OP HAZARD AND LURKING DANGER AS KEN MAYNARD GUIDES THE WAY THROUGH 
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AS THE COWBOY ADVENTURER FACES DEATH ---AND BATTLES TO A FINISH ! 



KEN MAYNARD. Dec .1951. Vol 2. No 7. *s published by Fawcett Publications. Inc. 
Pubhcahons. Inc. Printed in U. S. A. . 



Fawcett Place. Greenwich, Conn. Copyright 1951 by Fawcett 



SEVEN WONOfRS 



KEN MAYNARD 




One pay when -ken maynard, 

WANDERING C0W80Y ADVENTURER, 
RIOES THROUGH THE GREAT WEST- 



GOSH, WE HAD A HARD TIME 
CATCHING UP WITH YOU l ^ 



hallo/ ken MAVNArD 



HOWDY, PAROS 
WHY DO YOU 
WANT ME ? 



SOMEBODY IS CALLING 
/W NAME WHO IS 
IT ? 



M AVnI a * D 
i hallo ' 



WHOA, 

TARZAH 



|'M RENOLF PAINE 
ARTIST i AND THU 
IS PETER PITKIN, 
PHOTOGRAPHER .' 



\ I’M PLUMB COMPU- 
I MENTEPi BUT I'M NOT 
' IN THE GUIDE 
BUSINESS CHASING 
DOWN BAOMEN IS 
MORE MY LINE ' v- 



WHAT ARE YOU TWO EASTERN 
TENDERFEET DOING OIST _ 
—i HERE ? 



' WE NEED A GUIDE FOLKS 
ALL OVER TOLD US THE 
MAN WHO KNOWS THE 
WEST THE BEST IS YOU y 
-KEN MAYNARD l y 



BUT YOU MUST HELP US.' YOU 
SEE, WE WANT TO PAINT ANP 
PHOTOGRAPH the SEVEN , 
WONDERS OF THE WEST ! 

HAVE YOU HEARD 

OF THEM ? y— ^ THE SEVEN 
• , r— — -T WONOERS, EH 



BUT IT'S TOO DANGEROUS PAROS. 1 

THE SEVEN WONDERS ARE OUT 
IN THE MANKILLER BADLANDS, 
AND NO HOMBRE IN HIS RIGHT 

MIND EVER TRIES r c- 

TO GET A CLOSE 1 BUT WE'P >- 
LOOK AT THEM, / MAKE A 
MUCH LESS FORTUNE BACK 
TAKE , ) EAST WITH THOSE 

PICTURES X PICTURES . 



YES, I'VE HEARD OF THEM . \ 

INDIAN LEGENDS FROM LONG 
AGO TELL OF SEVEN WONDERS 
OF NATURE THAT ARE ALMOST 
UNBELIEVABLE IN THEIR 
STRANGENESS AND MAGNIFI- 
CENCE ! I'VE NEVER SEEN 
THEM MYSELF ! 





f 7 













KEN MAYNARD 




MAYBE YOU'RE 
AFRAlO, MAYNARD. 
WE'LL RAY YOU 
WELL ! HERE. < 
MONEY ALWAYS ) 

v talks: J 



NOW THAT WAS 
PLUMS aLlY, < 
MISTER I J ( ' 



f SORRY, 

\ NO SAVVY 
THAT TALK . 



BLAST YOU, MAYNARD.' IF YOU 
WON'T LISTEN TO REASON, I'LL 
FORCE YOU TO GUIDE US : - 
STOP OR I'LL RIOOLE YOU ! J 



. )YOU IDIOT.' 
* J OION'T . 
<YOU HEAR ' 
FOLKS SAY , 
- - KEN < 
MAYNARD IS 
THE FASTEST 
DRAW IN 

>T7 ™ e , 

\ WEST.' 



WE CAN'T GIVE UP^- 
NOW 1 IF MAYNARD 
'l WON'T GUIDE US,, 
/ WE'LL GO ALONE .' 

WE'LL SHOW HIM .' 

’ C 'MON, PITKIN . 



MY ANSWER IS STILL NO ! IW NOT 
A COWARD, BUT I'M NOT HANKER- 
ING TO GUIDE YOU TO YOUR 
DEATH ( MY AOVICE TO YOU 
TWO 8UCKAROOS IS TO FORGET 
it: ADIOS, 

gents: /BUT— -BUT— : J 



MAT ? ARE THOSE TWO LOCO 
MAVERICKS GOING ON TOWARD 
THE BADLANDS AND THE , 
SEVEN WONDERS ANYWAY ? 



MAYBE 
' HE'S 
RIGHT- 



SHUT UP, PITKIN ! JUST KEEP VOUR 
EVES PEELED FOR ANY OF THE 
SEVEN WONDERS 



BITE WIND.TARZAN: I CAN'T LET THOSE 
TWO FOOLS BLUNDER THROUGH THE 
BADLANDS ALONE l I'VE GOT TO FOLLOW 
THEM UP NOW : 



I---I DON'T 
LIKE THESE 
BADLANDS 



WATZMl Ngr- 

MAMKILCER 



gAPLANDS.'j 
KE&P OUT ! 1 




KEN MAYNARD 



* 




C'MON WB’LL RIDE UP CLOSE AND 

err our pictures what oanser 

I* THERE HERE ! BAH 



LOOK - THE RAINBOW GEYSER — 
ACCORDINS TO INDIAN LEGEND. 1 IT'S 
THE BIGGEST GEYSER IN THE WORLD 
AND IT ALWAYS HAS A HUGE RAIN- 

v- bow around it ; wow : , — 



AND SUDDENLY- 



But the answer comes all 
TOO suddenly and horrifyingly. 



JUST THEN KiN MAYNARD 
ARRIVES : IS IT TOO LATE ? 



X CAN'T REACH THEM 
WITH MY LARIAT 
I'VE GOT TO TRY j 
SOMETHING WITH f 
THIS DEAD TREE 
1 HERE! 1-p-^V 



■Bel? 

WE'RE 

SINKING 



HEU’P'this IS 

CUIICKSAND/ 



QUICKSAND, 



0MI60SM 



the log will hold up long 

ENOUGH FOR YOU TO REACH 
SAFETY WITH YOUR y 

HORSES BUT 

HURRY ' -nT 



PULL, TARZAN l t 
ATTA BOY--- 
DOWN IT COMES 
AND OVER THE 
QUICKSAND I 1 



KEN MAYNARD 




TERRIFIC ! 

I ONLY HOPE I 
CAN CAPTURE 
IT AU ON 
. CANVAS ! 



- -YOU MIGHT AS WELL GET TOUR 
PICTURES FOLLOW ME l INDIAN 

LORE TELLS OF , — <" 

THIS ONE SAFE THANKS l_ 
APPROACH TO / MAYNARD 
THE SEYSER / YOU'VE GOT A 



‘ I USED A LONG v 
EXPOSURE AND GOT 
THE RAINBOW AND 
ALL-CLEAR AND 

sharp: 



'pah; THAT NEW-FAMCLEO A 

photography stuff is no 4. 

GO 00 1 I ONLY TOOK PITKIN \ 
ALONG AS A PARTNER BECAUSE-) 

HE CHIPPED IN ON | — 

EXPENSES! BUT 7 WELL SOON ) 
HIS PICTURES SEE ! HERE 
WON'T STAND ) HE COMES WITH 
UP TO MINE' J A PRINT l > 



111 DEVELOP THEM RIGHT AWAY 
IN MY DARKROOM TENT ! > 



/ BUT I CAN'T BLAME YOU, 



REALLY ! THAT RAINBOW 
GEYSER IS A MIGHTY 
W0N06RFUL SIGHT! „ 
AND NOW THAT T 
YOU'VE COME THIS J 
FAR--- 



I DIDN'T SAVA WORD 



UH--OH, ALL RIGHT, L - 
KEN MAYNARD. 1 YOU 
WERE RIGHT : 50 IT IS 
DANGEROUS! DON'T . 
RUB IT IN ! ^ 



- -YOU MIGHT AS WELL GET TOUR 
PICTURES FOLLOW ME I INDIAN 

LORE TEUS OF , — — 

THIS ONE SAFE THANKS U 
APPROACH TO / MAYNARD 
THE GEYSER / YOU'VE GOT A 



IT'S A CAMERA ! 
IT WAS IN VENTS O 
A FEW YEARS AGO 
REPLACING THE 
EARN TINTYPES! 



BUT X NEVER 
SAW THIS 



KINO OP 
ONTRAPTION 



CONTRAPTi 

BEFORE, 



THANKS t, 
MAYNARD 
YOU'VE GOT A 
HEART OF GOLD! 



X CAN TAKE CLEAR 

CUT photographs: 



Pitkin 



KEN MAYNAR® ' 




HE'S RISKING HIS LIFE FOR 
HIS FAMILY ' I DIDN'T KNOW 
THAT BEFORE THE LEAST I 
CAN DO IS GUIDE THEM / 
ON TO THE OTHER GREAT ] 

_, wonders: , . y 



DON'T FEEL A BUT PITKIN CAN 

badly, paine! ] tint his 

YOUR PICTURE / PHOTOS IN , 
SHOWS THE /COLOR, TOO.' 
COLORS y HE'S GOT ME BEAT , 
ANYWAY : ) I MUST ADMIT' HIS 

, — Y pictures will sea 

\ good: 



YOU DON'T KNOW HOW MUCH IT 
MEANS TO ME, IF THEY SELL.' 
BACK HOME , MY WIFE IS SICK. 

AND NEEDS EXPENSIVE MEDICAL 

care! my kids are in rags: 

I MUST MAKE GOOD HERE 1 
I'VE GOT TO BRING BACK _ 

PICTURES OF THE l— , 

SEVEN WONDERS ! /HMMM 1 



let's GO NOW 
ON TO THE 
NEXT OF THE 
' SEVEN ■ 
WONDERS.' / 



J THANKS) 
MAYNARD 



fiPND ON THROUGH THE HAZARD' 
OUS BADLANDS THEY GO, WITH 
KEN MAYNARD AS THEIR GUIDE ! 



THUNDERING WRATH 
NOW WHAT DID THE 
INDIANS MEAN BY 
THAT ? WAIT— 
THAT RUMBLE 1 } 

i know i y . 



INDIAN SIGNS.' 
LET'S SEE ...IT SAYS 
THE SPEAKING 
STONE FACE IS THIS 
WAY ! BUT IT WARNS 
TO WATCH OUT FOR. 
THE THUNDERING 
l. WRATH ! j. 



QUICK / UNDER THIS 
_ ROCK OVERHANG 



AVALANCHE ! LOOSE ROCK UPHERE.' 
THAT'STHE THUNDERING WRATH J 
I CAUGHT ON JUST IN TIME l . 



! I WE'D NEVER 
I / MAKE THIS 
v/tRIP ALIVE — 
WITHOUT KEN 
MAYNARD l , 




KEN MAYNARD 




£bo*J, 7VHKN THE ARTIST AND 



ANOTHER BREATHTAKING PHENOMENON OF NATURE 



PHOTOGRAPHER FINISH 
THEIR LABORS -- 



THE SPEAKING STONE PACE 
Aft THE WIND WHISTLES 
BETWEEN ITS LIPS, IT 
SEEMS TO SPEAK ! / 



YOU'VE GOT ME * 
BEAT AGAIN) 
PITKIN ; DOGGONE 
THAT CAMERA 
WORKS LIKE 4 
MAGIC ! WHAT 1 
CHANCE HAVE / 
1 GOT ? Jt 4 



Ken MAYNARD'S SUSPICIONS 
ARE NOT WRONG) FOR OMINOUS 
THOUGHTS SURGE THROUGH THE 
ARTIST'S MIND/ 



! ) RENOLF PANE IS 
-'ACTING LIKE A 
JEALOUS SOREHEAD 
OVER PITKIN'S SUC- 
CESS £ HE'LL BEAR. 
WATCHING ! r 



IE WENT CAT? 



THIS WAY.' X RECKON 
ANOTHER DAZZLING 
SIGHT IS AHEAD- j 
ACCORDING TO M 
INDIAN 

markings! Kaltli 



HIS PHOTOS WILL RUIN RWB r 
VALUE OF MY PAINTINGS.' 
SOMETHING HAS TO Be DONS 
ABOUT THIS i _ 



1 cloud FALLS .' 
rr comes from so 

HIGH UP IT SEEMS TO 
TUMBLE OUT OF THE 
SKY ITSELF f' 



‘ CAREFUL NOW! 
NOBODY COULD 
SURVIVE THOSE , 
BOIUNG rapids! 
YOU CAN DO YOUR 
WORK ON THAT . 
FLAT ROCK / 
AHEAD ! < 



MAGNIFICENT, 





KEN MAYNARD 




OVER INTO THE RAPIDS GOES 
THIS BLASTED CAMERA ! I CAN 
CLAIM IT WAS AN . . 
ACCIDENT ' 



r THINK I'VE GOT 
TERRIFIC SHOTS l 



■ KEN MAVNARD 
ISN'T WATCHING 



NOW'S 
l THE 
TIME , 
TO ACT! 



£?UT KEN MAYNARD HAS BEEN 
WATCHING OUT OF THE CORNER 
OF HIS EYE ! 



' IT 5 MV WORD AGAINST HIS.' " 
r RECKON X CAN'T PIN IT ON HIM 

BUT HEY! MY FEET 

ARE SLIPPING ! J 



~\ BAH ! PROVE IT 
1 IT WAS JUST 
! ] AN ACCIDENT' 



PAINE ! 

YOU DID THAT 
DELIBERATELY! 



Splashed by wet spray, the slippery 

EDGE OF THE ROCK IS TREACHEROUS/ 
AND KEN MAYNARD LOSES 
HIS BALANCE L 



GOOD HEAVGHS/ 

NO MAN ON EARTH CAN 
COME OUT OF THAT ALIVE 
THERE ARE SHARP ROCKS 
w__ AHEAD ! 



MAVNARD 
FELL IN ! > 



KEN MAYNARD 




' \ueu, wen,, look at that/ 
hvai? co/yies owe oe thos£ 

v ClTV-AAWGL£P AUTOMOBILES.' 



A AfW MOMSHTS 



/ gosh, eeiewp.y weu, t’tt 
’m r\eer\e.eo i (1 just have to> 

CAW’T HELP VUH.M>K(?gf’ DRMUG s 
V I POW'T KMOW'/(AUG HOfg I’ll. 
v -— -T r—— - V AIWP ITV^-T 



his peieue 
/must kwow 

r TOe WAV TO 

H6V, MiSTgf?, COMgfPE’AIE’ie CITV; 
0AOK/ COME 0ACRIJ SO OP/ I'LL V 
s —-''"l r ,|^|<1 SACK UP TO I 

\ PlPgsw. them .'jjifl 



y sav, goo, i seeM to hav£ 

6OTT0W OAA (He /VIAIW ROAD- 
('M LOST/ C0OLP VOU TgLL 

•v (Vie Toe wav To prairig l 

^OCITV ? 



C., /M? potwr aca/ow we wav 

ro p/?A//?je arv ewee.' i 



(GASP) 

. !<! > 



TOIS IS AAV AKIgWR 
DlORGe..-. -- 



KEN MAYNARD 




IP YOU'VE' GOT 
TO TALK i AT , 
LEAST TALK 
POLITELY/ . 



T MEAN YOUR BRAIN IS 
SWIMMINS AROUNO IN A 
VACUUM YOU CALL 
> A HEAP/ . — ' 






JEETEP 

AND HIS TALKING HORSE, 

YA-TA-TA 





KS& MAXNAftD 






i 

. 




.ANOTHER 

REMARK 

HIKE that 

AND I'Ll. 

SITE « 
V. VUHl J 



THAT'S R/©HT/ 
HIS SHOE 
LACES KEPT 
OPENING . 

~l tip' 



WHAT'S SO WONDERFUL \ S 
ABOUT THE SEA? I ONCE J 
WORKE D FOR A SEA ctCL 
CAPTAIN WHO MADE / 

75 KNOTS ON rr^TS’ 

■ — , A TRIP' _-K ( KNOTS? 



I WOULD iF you WOULDN'T 

WASTE SO MUCH ; -A 

TIME DAY CAN I 

i DREAMING.' J HELP IT 

S , ■ - — — T ip x tove 

J / V THE SEA? 



HOW 
COME 
YO'RE 
so - 

BRIGHT? 



IF YOU'RE 

NOT KIND TO 
YOUR TEETH, 
THEY'LL BE 
. FALSE TO f 
\ VOL 1 / V 



X WOULDN'T DO THAT 
IF X WERE YOU.' REMEMBER, 
I'VE GOT BISSER TEETH 
than you; BESIDES , — ■ 



BESIDES 

WHAT? 



IF THAT DOESN'T, 
X KNOW WHAT 
SURELY WILL' 



WOULD THAT 
KEEP ME ON 
MUH TOES? 



I READ WHENEVER 
I SET THE CHANCE! 
YUH OUGHT TO 

DO THE » '' 

same; j 



WHAT? 





KEN MAYNARD 




THEY WOULD 
HAVE TO COWfi IN 
A LITTLE BOTTLB 
WITH A BIS - 
' r CORK/ 1 — 



BOOTS 
THAT 
PINCH 
YOU IN 
. THE < 
heels; 



X SURE WISH YUH COULD 
BET SMART BY TAKIN8 
PILLS.' THAT WOULD 

, MAHE IT REAL i ' 

EASY/ 



WHY? 



BECAUSE THEN IT WOULD 

BE A“COaKgH)« 



BY THE WAY, BOSS, DIDN'T 
I SEE A BIRD FLYIN® BY > 

ONCE WITH YOU / : ''** 

IN ITS MOUTH? J ARE YOU 
>v__ -—f TRYING TO 

call me 

IST/ V A WORM? 



DON'T GET EXCITED, BOSS' ) 
I WAS JUST TRV/NS TO V 
SHOW YOU HOW EASY IT IS ] 

TO THINK OF THINGS TO JL 

SAY TO PEOPLE TO *' N 

PU T THEM I N / ONE MORE 

THEIR PLACE! Y REMARK 

■ LIKE THAT 

I I And YOU DON'T 

// l SET YOUR OATS 

// * V. f TONIGHT/ r 



YUH THINK YORE 
FUNNY, DON'T YUH? 
IF X COULD THINK OF 
SOMETHING TO SAY, 
T I'D PUT YUH IN 

v yore place; ) 




YOU DON'T SCARE 
ME.' X CAN ALWAYS 
GET A JOB WITH „ 
_ THE BITT 
FAMILY/ ) 



WHO IS 

the bit t 

FAMILYP 




THEY'RE THE 
PEOPLE WHO 
OWN THE 
GENERAL V 
-T STORE.' ), 



NQW X REMEMBER /NOT 
ONLY DO MR- AND MRS- 
BlTT WORK THERE, BUT 
SO DO THEIR TEN , 
CHILDREN/ i 



KEN MAYNARD 




NATURALLY/ YOU'VE HEARD 
THE EXPRESSION, "eVERV 
LITTLE BITT COUNTS/ 1 ' 



IP I DON'T (SET SOMETHING 
TO EAT SOON, I'LL SHUT UP/ 

X WON'T HAVE THE STRENGTH 
TO OPEN AAY MOUTH' r- 



T HAT'S 
WHAT 
YOU 
THINK/ 



HELP/ 



YOU'VE ALWAYS SOT 
SOMETHING TO SAY' 
ONLY ONCE I'PLlKE 
TO SEE YUH GET 
©HUT UP.' r— 



THAT'S A 
FACT, YOU'VE HAD 
YORE LAST 
r MEAL! X 



IF I'VE HAP MV LAST 
MEAL, VOU'VS HAD 
YOUR LAST RIPE' 



WHAT'S 
THE BIG 
I PEA? 



I'VE TAKEN YOU, ) YA-TA-TA IS SUCH A WISE 
'RYPLACE ANpT, SUY, I'D LIKE TO SELL HIM 
AT MAY EVEN TO THE SLUE FACTORY,BUT 
CONSIPEPED jjL He'S SO SMART, I'M AFRAID 
RRY/NGA UP ENP UP IN THE SLUE i 

OKE TOO POT INSTEAP OF HIM! 



X RECKON 

I CAN— 



WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
YA-TA-TA ? CAN'T 
YUH TAKE A .. 
— r JOKE? -t — 




wm Mxmmo 




CHAPTER TiVO 

THE BADLAND HORRORS 



(GUIS') CAN'T SWIM... 
.... OR FIGHT CURRENT 
ROCKS AHEAOi... „ 
I'LL SMASH RIGHT T 

into them ; y 



■ WEN MAYNARD IS 
THE FASTEST DRAW 
AND THE BEST FIGHTER 

of the west, Birr what 
GOOD IS THAT AGAINST 
THE BRUTE POWERS OP 
THE RAGING RAPIDS 
INTO WHICH HE HAS 
PLUNGED HELPLESSLY/ 



3UT EVEN WITH OBLIVION ONLY SECONDS 



AWAY, THE WESTERN HERO PLAYS OUT ONE 

LONE CHANCE ! / 

■ "i-M . —. t ,, VE one LAST ' 
, f HOPE 1 GOT TO * 
. ! I WHISTLE FOR 

u/agP 1 S TARZAN i .V 



wHi^MyyV 



TAR2AN 

GLUB ' . 

flBUPv 



/XT HIS MASTER'S signal, FAITHFUL TARZAN REACHES 
^ THE RAPIDS ' 



K , , 



KEN MAYNARD 



'll 







ALMOST HUMAN INTELLIGENCE, TOE GREAT 
HORSE ACTS. 1 



( (GASP/) 

* GRAB ME 
WITH YOUR 
TEETH, TARZAN 



MY FALLING IN THE RAPlOS 
WASN'T (WNE'S FAULT' 
BUT HE DID TRY TO RUIN 
PITKIN'S CAMERA ! 

I’LL LAY DOWN THE -r^ 
LAW TO HIM BEFORE 
WE GO ON l J 



ALL RIGHT, ANNE 
I'LL GIVE YOU , 
ANOTHER CHANCE 
BUT DON'T MAKE 
ANOTHER FALSE 

MOVE OR 

. ELSE ( , 



GOOD 

TARZAN 



I TELL YOU 1r 
WA5 ALL AN 
ACCIDENT . 
WHEN TOE fO 
CAMERA ) 
FELL IN ! Z. 



WHAT FASCINATING NEW MIRACLE 
OF NATURE WILL NEXT STUN 
THEIR EYES ' 



BUT LET'S GO 1 WE'VE SEEN 
ONLY THREE OF THE WONDERS 
WE HAVE FOUR TO GO „ 



EASY, PITKIN ! 

I'LL SEE THAT 
IT DOESN'T HAPPEN 
Inn AGAIN l 



YOU MEAN I 
ALMOST LOST 
AW PRECIOUS 
CAMERA » y 



NATURE'S TOtEM POLE ? 

NOW WHAT CAN THAT BE 
Y-, WE'LL SOON SEE / - 




KEN MAYNARD 




THERE (T IS A SERIES OF 
8ALANCEO ROCKS ---LIKE A 
TOTEM POLE LOOKS AS IP IT 

ALL DEFIES THE LAW - 

"T OF GRAVITY . 7*^ 



TO SET CLOSER. WE HA/E TO 
CROSS THIS STOWE BRIDGE . 
FIRST ' LEAD YOUR. r-rT^L. 
HORSES CAREFULLY.'/'®’® 



PITKIN IS IS IN 
FRONT OP HIS HORSE/ 

IF I MAKE THE HORSE 
JUMP AHEAD, PITKIN „ 
WILL GET NUDGED 
OFF THIS STOWE 1 

BRIDGE.' 



OMIC&OSM 
PITKIN IS 
FALLING ; J 



Ken mwnard acts wtth bunding speed; 



THIS CALLS FOR SOME TRICKY 
ACROBATICS ! GOT TO GRAB „ 
THAT PROJECTION ^ 



KEN MAYNARD 




But meanwhile 



/ THAT MAYNARD ISN'T 
' HUMAN HE SAVED 
P/TKJN AND HE WON'T 
SWALLOW ANY ACCIDENT 
> STORY TWICE ! I'VE 
GOT TO ESCAPE i 



> PAINE TRIED TO 
KILL PITKIN.' BUT 
HE VTONT SET 
AWAY WITH IT i V 



^hIuapwine- 



- ip you 

CAN HEAR ME - LISTEN ! \ 
YOU FOOL, DO YOU KNOW J 
THE WAY OUT OP THE ^ 
BADLANDS ALONE ? HOW 
FAR CAN you SET BY . 
v YOURSELF- "T ' 

-a 4£//£ ? ) 



Nearby, fwne suddenly realizes 

wic mmifaMpUT I 



UUPS.' MAYNARD'S RIGHT.' X 
CANT SET OUT OF THESE 
TREACHEROUS BADLANDS 
MYSELF X OVERPLAYED p 
v MY HAND ! .J 






NOW CRAWL UP 
OVER ME, BACK. 
ON THE BRIDGE.' 
HURRY- --OOP i 
MY ARMS CAN'T 
HOLD OUT 
FOREVER ! 



_SUT THERE ARE MANY HIDING 
PLACES IN THE TWISTED BAO- 
LANOS, AND SOON 

GAVE ME THE SLIP.' HE COULD BE 
HIDINS FIFTY FEET AWAY AND I 
WOULDN'T KNOW IT.' BUT THAT 
LOW-DOWN COYOTE HAS FOR- 
GOTTEN ONE VERY IM- 
PORTANT THING . 1 



KEN MAYNARD 




Birr SUDDENLY, A STARTLING 
SURPRISE : 



J HE'S GOT me! I'VE GOT TO GIVE 
MY5ELF UP ; BETWEEN JAIL AND 
THE BADLANDS, WHAT CHOICE 
HAVE X GOT ? , — 



WEU.O, PAINE ! pitkin and r 

WILL BE AT THE TOTEM ROCKS 
WHEN YOU'RE READY, COME AND 
GIVE YOURSELF UP UNLESS 

YC-J WANT TO ROT IN , — 1 

the badlands: y 



WAIT, STRANGER! I HEARD 
ALL THAT ! MEBBE r CAN 
— - r HELP YUH OUT ' 



HUH ? WH-WHO 
ARE YOU ? 



grizzly gus! wanted man ! thats me! Tve 

BEEN HIDIN' OUT IN THESE HYAR BADLANDS 
SINCE THE POSSE CHASED ME ! X KNOW 

THESE BADLANDS LIKE A BOOK „ 

I CAN LEAO YUH OUT ' J 

BUT WHAT'S YORE , 

game ? y\ SSk 



MNE INSTANTLY FALLS IN WITH THE OUTLAW, 

TELLING HIS STORY i , — r~>. 

IT'S A DEAL J > 
SHAKE, PA RONER! 



, , , SO YOU HELP ME 
AND WE'LL SPLIT 
LATER ! ^ 



THAT WAS NUMBER FOUR.' NOW 
WHERE'S THK 
FIFTH WONDER, 

KEN ? ^ 



KeN MAYNARD 15 PUZZLED ' 



HAA ! WHAT A JOKE ON KEN 
MAYNARD : WITH THIS BADMAN 
AS A GUIDE AND HELPER, 

X DON'T HAVE TO GIVE * 

MYSELF UP i MAYNARD WILL 
SURE BE BAFFLED WHEN I . 
DON'T SHOW UP' f 



PAINE DIDN'T SHOW UP! MAYBE 
HE DIDN'T HEAR ME BEFORE 
AND KEPT GOING ! POOR 

GALOOT, LOST IN THE J ' 

BADLANDS y 



I THIS WAY i 
ALONG THE 
OLD INDIAN 

trail: 
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RgLiOLP RHINE AND GRIZZLY SUB 
SECRETLY FOLLOW 



AND I KNOW JUST THE PLACE 
TO SET mO OF THIS KEN 
MAYNARD ---W THE CAjVt , 
OF GHOSTS, PERFECT 
PLACE TO BUSHWHACK, j 
V HIM J ^ < 



10 UNAWARE OP TWt 
otters following-. 



THE PLAN IS THIS, GRIZZLY i WELL 
GET RID OP MAYNARD-' THEN 
WE'LL TAKE PCTKIN PRISONER. 

and make him take pictures 
of the wonders- for us.' 

^ GET IT ? ' j , — r — 



©H’HDSTS? 



Bur THE EERIE CAVERN SUDDENLY SEEMS TO FULFILL ITS 

shuddery name i 



’ DON’T WORRY l THAT S 
JUST A SUPERSTITIOUS NAME 
THE INDIANS GAVE IT ! THEY 
IMAGINED THEY SAW ALL 
SORTS OF GHOSTLY SHAPES 
IN HERE l 



P- VlPES / ^ 

LOOK! OtSAO 
W///TB Sf/Af>E5 r . 
#£AL a-G-GA’OS 7S 



HOLD IT, PITKIN ' WE'RE GROWN 
UP MEN LET'S NOTSTAM- 
V PEDE OUT LIKE SILLY / 
RIOS ! ^ 



HMM i I THINK X KNOW NOW. 
WATCH AS I FUNG THIS 
FIREBRAND AMONG u 
THEM ! J-MCa 



6UT--BUT WHAT 
ARE THOSE WHITE 
HORRORS ? 
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3ut NEARS/ 



DON'T 

MISS! 



WOW I'LL GET MY PICTURES 
OP THIS WEIRD CAVE l 
READY WITH THE j] 

magnesium flare y 1 
---go. 1 



I'LL PLUG MAVNARD 
WHEN THE NEXT 
FLASH GOES OFF.' 
IT'LL MAKE HIM A , 
PERFECT TARGET.' 



F DOGGONE 
THAT FLASH 
BLINDED 
^ ME 1 



A SHOT.' THAT WAS NO 
GHOST ! IT MUST BE PAINE 
BUSHWHACKING US I 



MAYNARO'LLy SAM .'DON'T 
RUN US J WORRY! I’VE BEEN 
DOWN ! T7 IN THIS CAVE 6E- 
PORE ; ILL FIX HIS 
' «l I \ WAGON ANOTHER. 

mV m V. - wav ; . . 



WHAT? SO 
PAINE IS IN 
CAHOOTS WITH 
A B ADM AN _ 
NOW .' ^ 
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JUMP 



LOOK BACK. ANO 
YOU'LL SEE 

1 WHY i JMfr 



yeh, but maynard wont see 

IT IN TIME, SAVVY ? I'LL ESS u 
. HIM ON... bmB I 



COME AfJD SIT 
US, MAYNARD, 
YJH POLECAT.' 



HOWDY, MAYNARD ! AND GOODBYE.’ 
NO MAN OR ANIMAL KIN CLIMB OUTA 
THAT PlTl IT'S GOT SMOOTH SIDES.' 

TOO BAD YUH HAVEN'T GOT , 

WINGS/ MA.HA, UA / J 



THE PIT AIN'T 1 
VERY DEEP, 50 
HE DIDN'T eir 
k, KILLED ! . 



SURE I'LL COME AND 

GET YOU —HEY i 



HA, 

WAAAA £ 



kNO AS THEIR GLOATING LAUGHTER. 
ADES AWAY, KEN MAYNARD REALIZES He 
IS IN A FRIGHTFUL TRAP i 



r other unlucky critters fell 

DOWN HERE— AND NEVER GOT 
OUT ALIVE i I MAY LAST FOR. 
DAYS, BUT EVENTUALLY— - . 

STARVATION .' 



SMOOTH AS GLASS! ONLY 
A BIRD OR BAT COULD 
GET OUT OF HERE ! , ( 
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AH, THW SHORE WAS 
A DELICIOUS MEAL] 



WANDERING 



SMART 
. ALEC? 



WELL, THANKS A LOT, MISTER BOGSS 
tu i ri= vnu ( - 



6UCR A 5M ART AL6C 



1 WAS SO HUNGRY MV MINO WAS WANOERING. 
- AND I MIGHT HAVE SAID ANYTHING . 1 JTTrf 



YEAH! DIDN'T YUH SAY, ) MAVBE 
BEFORE X GAVE YUH / 1 DID/ 
THE MEAL, THAT YUH \ 8UT — 
WOULD WORK FOR IT 







ONUUMUID 

E TEMPER 



S PITFIRE and Blazes had for themselves a 
goodly supply of gold and they were fully 
ready and able to protect it. Both boys were tall 
and broad-shouldered, solidly built, a good two 
hundred pounds of muscle apiece. If Spitfire 
was an inch taller than Blazes, Blazes was an 
inch wider than Spitfire. Each was tough- 
skinned, leathery, from long hours of hard work 
is the sizzling sun. Both wore expressions of 
lazy good nature; deceptive expressions, for 
Spitfire and Blazes had tempers as dangerously 
explosive as a wagonload of nitro. 



Blazes leaped to his feet, tossing his pipe 
aside, and assuming a boxer’s stance. “Glad to 
oblige!” he retorted. “Any hombre that can’t 
stand a little' friendly ragging deserves to have 
his head knocked off. And as for that thick 
head of yours, you’ll never even miss it, since 
your brains are all in your feet!” 

Spitfire lunged to avenge this insult. Then 
held up his fist halfway. “Horses!” he ex- 
claimed. 

“I hear them!” said Blazes. 



This evening, though, they were completely 
relaxed as they sprawled on the grass waiting 
for the water to boil. A cool twilight breeze 
had swept away the heat of the day. It swirled 
the fire and mingled the aroma of woodsmoke 
with the sweet scent of pine to create a delight- 
ful perfume. Though neither Spitfire nor 
Blazes would have called it by any such sissy 
name. 

Spitfire deftly rolled a cigarette with one 
hand. Blazes packed the tobacco tight in his 
pipe, lifted a glowing stick from the fire, 
lighted it, and puffed contentedly. 

“One more day in the saddle, then we hit 
town," observed Spitfire. “What do you aim to 
do with your share of the gold, pard? Going to 
blow it in a poker game? Or give it all to some 
pretty dancer with a cute dimple?” 

,“You know me better than that, Spitfire," 
retorted Blazes. “I worked and sweated and 
dug and panned for this gold, same as you did. 
There’s no chance I’ll get rid of it foolishly. 
Maybe I’ll use some to outfit a new house for 
my old pa and ma. The rest goes smack into the 
bank.” 

“In the bank? For your old age?” 

“No, Spitfire, for your old age ! You’ll lose all 
yours the first night in a crap game — then I’ll 
have to support you!” 

Spitfire’s eyes burned brighter than the 
campfire. He leaped to his feet, with his fists 
cocked. “You sidewinder! Take that back or I’ll 
knock those words out through the back of 
your neck, and your teeth along with them!” 



The battle was postponed, as both men 
listened to the ever increasing sound of horse 
hoofs. 

Chance Gleeser had what is sometimes called 
a fish-belly complexion. There was no sunburn. 
He did most of his work at night. His muscles 
were such as could be developed from shuffling 
a poker deck. He did not object to earning a 
living by the sweat of the brow, as long as it 
was another man’s brows that did the sweating. 

His companion was called Beetle. Beetle 
looked like the sort of dumb guy who hangs 
around a smart guy to keep the smart guy’s 
hands from getting soiled by rough work. 

"I see the campfire yonder,” said Chance 
Gleeser. “We should be just about in time for 
supper. Beetle.” 

“But we’ll shoot them down and take their 
gold before we eat, hey, boss?” suggested 
Beetle, in a voice that sounded like somebody 
filing a saw. 

“We will not,” said Chance. “I don’t know 
about you, but I’m too young to die.” 

“I don’t understand!” said Beetle. “We want 
their gold. Seems to me the best thing would be 
to shoot them down pronto, and take the gold. 
What’s wrong with that?” 

“They would shoot us first,” responded 
Chance. “They’re not loco. They hear us com- 
ing already and they are prepared. We haven’t 
a chance against them unless we ride up peace- 
fully and have supper with them.” 
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Beetle frowned and shook his head from 
side to side. For a time he puzzled over this 
proposal in silence. There must be a reason for 
it — Chance never did anything without a rea- 
son. Yet Beetle couldn’t see it. To him it didn’t 
seem to make sense. At last he put his question- 
ing into words. “But Chance, if we just walk 
in. bold as brass, and invite ourselves to sup- 
per, how are we going to get that gold? Do you 
reckon they are going to serve us up a solid 
gold pie for dessert?” 

Chance answered the question with a ques- 
tion. “Beetle, do you think you could lick 
Spitfire in a man-to-man fight, with guns, 
knives or bare fists?” 

‘‘Golly, no, boss!” exclaimed Beetle in alarm. 
Why there’s nobody in this country could lick 
him — unless maybe it’s Blazes, and I’m not 
sure that he could !” 

“Well, we’ll soon find out,” asserted Chance, 
chuckling. “I intend to needle those two into 
fighting each other. And when they get done 
they’ll both be so near dead, we won’t have the 
least trouble taking their gold!” 

As was the custom of the open range. Spitfire 
and Blazes had invited the strangers to sit 
down and share their grub. After all had 
eaten heartily, Chance wiped his lips on his 
sleeve and said, “A right fine meal, gents. My 
associate and I are much obliged to you. By the 
way. I couldn’t help but hear the handles by 
which you addressed each other, so I believe I 
know who you are. And I, to introduce myself, 
am Chance Gleeser, a prize fight manager. This 
is my assistant. Beetle.” 

Spitfire and Blazes ^acknowledged the intro- 
duction. Then Chance continued, “Mr. Spitfire, 
I have heard of your reputation. They say, in 
every town, that you could lick twenty wild- 
cats or ten grizzly bears with one hand tied be- 
hind you. Since you are undoubtedly the best 
fighter in these parts, how would you like a 
match with the world’s heavyweight. champ? I 
could arrange a fight to be held in Frisco 
next month.” 

Spitfire smiled amiably at all this praise. But 
Blazes rose angrily aryl growled, “How about 
me? Why can’t I have a fight with the champ?” 

“I’m sorry, Mr. Blazes,” said oily-voiced 



Gleeser, “but I don’t believe you are good 
enough. The champ would murder you. They 
say you are a sucker for a left hook.” 

“Who says?” roared Blazes. 

“Why, my informant quoted Mr. Spitfire as 
saying it. They say Spitfire laughed and said, 
‘Poor Blazes. He’s a sucker for a left hook!’ ” 
The terrible temper of big Blazes erupted 
with volcanic fury. He charged at Spitfire. The 
latter, ever ready for a fight, blocked off the 
first furious assault with arms and elbows. He 
tried to clinch, tried to whisper something in 
Blazes’ ear, but his partner, in mad fury, shook 
free and reined blows at Spitfire. A roundhouse 
right caught Spitfire on the point of the chin 
and he went down, sprawling. 

Blazes stood over him, legs spread, fists 
cocked, roaring, “Sucker for a left, am I? 
Come on, get up, you ring-tailed ranny!” Then 
a look of wonderment came over his face as he 
gazed at his inert .partner. “He’s out! I’ve 
knocked him out cold!” he exclaimed. 

Then Blazes felt the cold steel of a gun in 
his back and heard the slick voice of Chance 
Gleeser saying, “Very good. You have knocked 
your partner out and now you are alone against 
the two of us. We’re both armed, so you’d bet- 
ter hand over the gold without any fuss.” 
Blazes was so crestfallen at being tricked 
that even his famous temper deserted him. 
With bowed head, he marched toward the lean- 
to where the gold was hidden, followed by 
Chance and Beetle. Suddenly Spitfire opened 
his eyes, rose swiftly, silently. 

He leaped at the backs of the two gunholders, 
swiftly hauled them to the ground, banged 
their heads together, and left them lying really 
unconscious. 

PITFIRE grinned as he explained to the 
startled Blazes, “I knew that hombre was up 
to something when he told you I said you 
were a sucker for a left. He was lying. I never 
said it. So I just pretended to be knocked out 
by that powder puff punch of yours and . . .” 
“Powder puff punch?” exclaimed Blazes, 
“Why I’ll ...” v 

“Hold it!” grinned Spitfire. “Let’s tote this 
pair off to jail first. Then we can fight it out!” 
THE END 
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CHAPTER THREE? 

THE GREATEST WONDER 



^WAT 15 WORSE 
THAW SUDDEN DEATH ? 
THE AN5WER IS — 
SLOW DEATH ! AT 
THE BOTTOM OF- THE 
SMOOTH PJT, KEN 
MAYNARD WAITS 
HOPELESSLY, AND 
ONLY HI5 NERVES OF 
STEEL KEEP HIM 
FROM GIBBERING 
MAONESS ' ' 



S WORST OF ALL, WB 
PITKIN CAN'T RESCUE 
ME ' I SEE FAINE'S PLOT 
NOW; BY GETTING RID OF 
ME, HE CAN CAPTURE 
PITKIN AND FORCE HIM TO 
CONTINUE THE TOUR OF 
THE SEVEN WONDERS, 
TAKING PICTURES ! AND ME- 
HOW LONG DOES IT TAKE 
v TO STARVE ? _ 



*5low , agonizing minutes pass like hours 



But the mind of the cowboy adventurer is 



ALWAYS AuERT, 



1 BKKK • COLD DOWN HERE, TOO 
MAYBE I'LL FREEZE BEFORE I 
STARVE ! SOME CHOICE ! 



WAIT ! WHY SHOULD 
IT BE COLD DOWN 
HERE — UNLESS 
THERE'S A BREEZE 
AH, A CRACK IN THE 

wall; and that 

BREEZE CAN ONLY ' 
MEAN THERE'S J 

FRE5H AIR. J 
BEYOND/ y" 
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ft COUPLE OP HOURS MUST'VE PASSED .'] 
THEY HAD TIME TO NAB PITKIN AND 7 
GO ON TO THE NEXT WONDER i S 
HOPE TARZAN ANSWERS / 
THIS WHISTLE NOW J — ,i{ 



GOOD BOY J THEY \ 
PROBABLY tried TO 1 
GRAB YOU I Birr YOU 1 

KNEW SOMETHING WAS 
WRONG AND HIGH-TAILED 
AWAY — SEARCH ING 
. FOR ME 1 ' 



GREAT WONDER-.. 



NEEDLE ROCK.' 
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
TO CUMB ' . 

WHAT A 
. EIGHT l ) 



BITE WIND, TARZAN I TO THE NEXT . 
WONDER 1 PAINE AND GRIZZLY GUS 

ARE GOING TO SEE A GHOST 

ME i 
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J no tricks now, fhtk/n 11 

GET SOME GOOD 

SHOTS AND— //HOW'S 

Yl PE.' r — f THIS -, 

■^-1 I SHOT ? 



I WON'T EVEN TRY PAINTING U 
THESE SCENES ANY MORE.' WHY 

SHOULD I WHEN PITKIN IS .. 

TAKING PHOTOGRAPHS V ^ 
FOR US ? . X 1. 



K-KEH MMHARDZ!??? 
BUT WE LEFT HIM IN THE 
CAVE TO DIE ' , 



I'LL FINISH OFF THIS 
OWCHOOT FIRST ! 



BUT DON'T You FRET, 
PAINE i I'LL SET TO YOU 
IN A MOMENT' - 



GOT THAT PRAIRIE DOG ! 
they say there's nothing 

THAT CAN BRING HUNGRY < 
EAGLES FASTER THAN THE ] 
SMELL OF FRESH J 

^ BLOOD i ^ 



YOU WON'T GET J NO, BUT I'VE 
TO YOUR •< GOT ANOTHER 
HORSE, PAINE’! 1 IDEA! , 



THE MOST UNIQUE, FEATURE OF 
THE TOWERING NffiOLE ROCK IS 
THAT at its TOP EXISTS AW 
EYRIE OF FIERCE EAGLES! 






(CfSAAA.' KgAA AA-' 
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SU MAYNARD IS TAKEN BY UTTER SURPRISE AT 
THE FIERCE ATTACK. AND . .. 



|ND SUflMNty-*- 



WURRV' we i 

AWAY NOW l 



HOWLlSl© 

coyotes 



PACK UP, PITKIN ! I'LL KEEP 
SCARING 'EM OFF WITH j 
GUNFIRE TILL WE Oi 

VAMOOSE i -A Ml 



GET BACK TO YOUR 
KNITTING i CHUM 
BITE WIND i 
TAIWAN J . p=\s 



PAINE AND 
GRIZZLY GUS 
GOT AWAY, 
BUT AT LEAST 
YOU RESCUED , 
ME, KEN ' 

AND I GOT , 
THE PICTURES! 



BECAUSE DOWN IN THIS SWAMPY 
HOLLOW LIVES A NAMELESS , _ 
HORROR THAT— BUT LISTEN !M 



SURE, KEN. 1 WITH 
YOU AROUND, 

I'M SAFE I LEAD 
ON I WHAT'S THE 
LAST WONDER ? 



THE MOST 
AMAZING OF 
ALL -DOWN 
IN HORROR 
HOLLOW l j 



HORROR HOLLOW ; 
WHY IS IT CALLED. 
THAT ? , — - 



Wm 
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' X DON'T KNOW MYSELF l 
THE INDIANS CALLED IT > 
THE SCALY MONSTER s 
THEY EVEN DREW PICTURES 
AND SHOWED IT AS AN 
EXTINCT DINOSAUR ! A 
BUT OF COURSE ; 

THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE i JgT^ 



WHAT KIND 
of frishtful 

BEAST IS 
IT ? 



crash 



■But ken maynarp 6ets the shoo 

AT LAST THE MONSTER APPEARS 



WHEEL, 

TARZAN 



MY HORSE IS 
TOO SLOW ! . 



^OARRR 



GREAT STARS 
IT IS A 
OINOSAUR : 



'BUT AFTER ALL, HE'S ONLY AN 
OVERGROWN VARMINT AND 
LIKE ALL VARMINTS, HE'S ^ 
GOT A TENDER , — ^ 

snout/ kick, y t 

TARZAN, FOR r'l "/0'NV v 
ALL YOU' RE J \ 1 -- -a 

worth i y 



THAT SET MR. UGLY BACK ON 
HIS HAUNCHES i NOW UP THIS 
SLOPE, PITKIN ! 



VELY, KEN MAYNARD BATTLES 
MONSTER, BUT... 



I MIGHT AS WELL BE USING 
A peashooter: bullets, 
ONLY TICKLE THAT CRITTER / 
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Y I RECKON ANYTHING'S POSSIBLE - 
BUT THIS CRITTER IS ONLY ONE OF THE 
LESSER DINOSAURSi THEY SAY SOME 

MIGHTY BIS LIZARDS STILL . 

LIVE IN AFRICA, TOO! I NK&! 

OPINE THIS SPECIMEN TOSS 

IS JUST AN OVERSIZE WSr/ Y<S 

LIZARD, LIKE A GILA S== = ■_ 

MONSTER AND / 

LIZARDS CAN LIVE / y 
HUNOREDS OF 

YEARS UKE \ f - 1 

TURTLE&i WHICH L ,/«->_ i iA 

IS WHY THE /\ fef y) W, 

INDIANS SAW < \ W I • V; 
HIM ,TOO, LONG X // 

AGO. 1 AfiSK 



OKAY, PITKIN! HE'S 
TOO CLUMSY TO y 
GET UP HERE / 
■TAKE YOUR. 
PICTURES ! 



AND WHAT SENSATIONAL V 
PICTURES THEYU BE ! A 
REAL LIVE DINOSAUR OUT 
OF THE PAST ! HOW IS 
■ IT POSSIBLE ? + 



WHO SAID ANYTHING ABOUT 
-.SLITTING , PAINE ? . 



B>i!T THOUGH 
FROM THE MO 
NOT SAFE FE 

FWBAAIBA ! 



PITKIN HAS TAKEN PICTURES 
OF ALL THE SEVEN WONDERS 
THEY'LL BE WORTH A FORTUNE 
BACK. EAST! 



' FOLLOWING 

MAYNARD AND PITKIN IS GOING 
TO PAY OFF FOR US! WE'RE 
GOING TO BE RICH, GRIZZLY; 



no-no! 

YOU 

CAN'T DO 
THIS TO 
ME ! • 

DON'T , 
SHOOT—! 



I'M NOT SH00T1N' 

| YUH, AMIGO.'. 
I'M JUST SHOVIN' 
VUH DOWN— TO 
THE MONSTER l 
HA.HAAAA! ^ 



SURE, YUH DUMB TENDERFOOT ! 

I ONLY PLAYED ALONG WITH YUH 
TILL ALL THE PICTURES GOT TOOK 
AFTER x GET RID OF YUH AND 
PITKIN AND MAYNARD, IT'S ALL 
MINE! I'LL DO THE REAPING ! 
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■ D I CHr < it'5 no |jgg ' 
ARE YOU GOING TO RISK YOUR 

LIFE FOR THAT y ■; 

WORTHLESS NO MAN 

crook ? y deserves that 

• irT kind of death ' 

„ V l BESIDES, I WANT 
\ V TO SAVE HIM FOR 
>»_ — I JAIL l . 



THE MOUSTER. 
WILL GET HIM 



RUN FOR IT. 1 
I’LL SHOOT 
AND MAKE ' 
THE MONSTER 
GO FOR ME . 
instead ; r 



J GROAN I CAN'T LOOK 
KEN MAYNARD IS SACRI 
FICING HIS LIFE FOR 
PAINE ! HE'LL SE 
MANGLED TO \ , 

DEATH 0Y THE / 0)1 

MONSTER i HOW / 
HORRIBLE ' if jgm 



GULP 



MAY/VA/YD? 

help/ 

SAYS MEl 



SET TO YOUR 
FEET, PAINE — 
PRONTO.' , 



[Sas the western hero at last met his water— 

t>-- : LOO? 

HE CANSWAU.OW 
ME IN ONE 



BUT SORRY, PARD l X 
YOU VITTLES / I HAD 
TIME THIS RIGHT ! 
WHILE YOU CHOMP, 



KEN MAYNARD'LL TRY TO 
RESCUE PAINE NOW IF THE 
MONSTER DOESN'T GET HIM) 
MY RIFLE WILL i HOW CAN 
I LOSE ? 
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f WHERE 



AS THE MONSTER FUNGS TO 
HEAD ANGRILY — 



MAYNARD ESCAPED THE 
CRITTER! BUT I'LL GET HIM 
WITH MY RIFLE ! WAIT'LL 
HE SHOWS UP > 

AGAIN ! r - — <2* 



THANKS FOR THE RIDE - 
INTO THIS SAFE TREE 



HOWDY, PARDi AFTER. THE 
CRITTER FLUNG ME IN A 
TREE, I WORKED MY WAY . 

THROUGH THE , 

TREE TOPS J i 1 
TO HERE ! > \ 11 // 



R— RENOLF PAINE AND 

1 GRIZZLY GUS CAN 

DO ALL THEIR PLOTTING 
IN JAIL FROM NOW ON — 
WHERE IT WONT DO , 
THEM ANY GOOD! / 



ONLY THREE OF US CAME INTO 
THE BADLANDS -- -BUT FOUR 
OF US ARE GOING , 

out! ^y 



Finally, in town 



SKIP THE THANKS , 

. PITKIN l 1 GOT A 
THANKS, KEN MAYNARD; \ KICK SEEING 
FOR ALL YOU'VE DONE ! THE \ THOSE SEVEN 
MONEY I GET FOR THESE WONDERS MYSELF 

MAGNIFICENT PICTURES WILL , / — 

TAKE CARE OF MY SICK / (/ 

WIFE AND KIDS ! / 



BITE WIND, 
TAKZAN / 



AND THERE SOE5THE 

EIGHTH WOHDEB. 

of -rue west.' y 



a biff, new book ior 
MODEL BUILDERS 




, ,, ,, Just Look What This Book Contains! 

If you re an active model builder or if you re only start- 



ing to work with balsa wood then here is a book you'll 
keep for years! Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles, Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 

If your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C- 11 Greenwich, Connecticut. Please specify 
Fawcett Book No. 112. 



• 144 pages I ^ 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundreds of photographs 




• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 




At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 







